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Hurled  25  Stories  to  Cement 
— Picked  Up  Unbroken 

Traffic  Stopped  to  watch  this  test  of  the 

Parker  Duofold  Non-Breakable  Barret 


Such  '■Proof  is  a  better  (guarantee  Than 
Any  SMaker  Can  Give  You 


YES,  traffic  stopped  as  big 
Frank  Ketcheson,  Supt.  of 
Steel  Construction  for  the 
George  A.Fuller  Co  , dropped 
two  Parker  Duofold  Pens  — 
one  Over-size,  one  Junior  size 
— from  his  perilous  foothold 
on  a  slender  steel  girder  of  the 
new  Stevens  Hotel,  260  feet 
above  8th  Street  and  Michi- 
gan Avenue,  Chicago. 

One  pen  struck  on  asphalt, 
the  other  on  cement  —  away 
they  bounded  into  the  air, 
then  landed  in  the  street — 
unharmed!  Thus  we  have 
proved  by  a  series  of  heroic 

Parker  Duofold  Pencils  to  match  the  Pens 


tests  that  the  new  Parker 
Duofold  Pens  with  Perma- 
nite  barrels  do  not  break. 

Some  were  run  over  by 
heavy  motor  buses.  And  one 
was  let  fall  from  an  aeroplane, 
3000  feet,  without  damage. 

Do  you  not  agree  that  such 
tests  as  these  are  the  only 
guarantees  that  really  prove 
anything? 

Go  see  this  master  pen  at 
any  good  pen  counter.  But 
look  with  care  for  the  name  of 
the  originator  "Geo.  S.Parker" 
on  the  barrel.  The  imitations 
can't  deceive  you. 

size  Jr.,  $3.50, 


"  Permanite" — 

the  Non-Breakable 

Material 

All    Parker   Pens    and 


al  called  "Per 


'  Do  i 


iot  class  it 
breakable 


withe-then 

products. 

nite"  is  given  a  second 

kilns  and  hence  does  not 
shrink,  crack  or  fade. 
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Ifenrg  CLijtton  &  Sons 

STATE  and  JACKSON— CHICAGO  ORRINGTON  and  CHUCH— EVANSTON 

*  *  * 

Correct  Styles  for 
Northwestern  Men 

In  Our  New  Evanston  Shop 
—The  Smart  High  3'Button  Coat 


TN  a  University  town,  this  shop 
*■  naturally  emphasizes  Univer- 
sity style.  Here  you  will  find  the 
correct  version  of  the  high  3-but- 
ton  model.  The  buttons  spaced 
just  far  enough,  the  high  six- 
button  vest  exactly  right.  And 
because  this  shop  enjoys 
the  buying  economies  of  our 
enormous  down-town  volume. 
The  values  are  outstanding,  par- 
ticularly at 

$45       $5q 
$55 


The  North  Shore's  Smartest  Shop 
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Your  Full  Measure 

of 

Clothes 


Val 


ue! 


Fall  fashions  fill  the  air — 
choose  yours  with  care. 

Plan  to  visit  Royal's  Style 
Headquarters  immediate- 
ly. Here  are  materials  and 
patterns  arrayed  in  quan- 
tity beyond  belief;  blues, 
greys,  overplaids,  dia- 
mond-weaves, cheviots — 
all-wool,  all  new — the  best 
of  what's  best  in  men's 
Fall  suitings  and  coatings. 

Royal  fabrics,  style,  fit, 
are  guaranteed.  You  pay 
us  $30  and  save  $20!  Take 
a  tip  and  see  how  well  you 
will  fair  with  a  Royal — 


Suit  or 
O'Coat 


30 


Specially 
Priced 


Also    Vehona    Celebrated 
Specialty  Fabrics — 
$35-$40-$45 

Order  Direct  at  Our 
Wholesale  Branch  Store 

1641  Orrington  Ave., 
Evanston. 

Library  Plaza  Building 


Open  Tuesday,  Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings 
7  Day  Delivery  Schedule — No  Disappointments. 


The  Royal  Tailors 

IN  IO.OOO  CITIES 


LOOK  FOR  THE  ROYAL  TIGER  SIGN  IN  YOUR 
OWN  HOME  TOWN  I 


To  The  Point 

Ruth:    "Do  you  still  run  around  with  that   little 
blonde?" 

Ted:    "She's  married  now." 
Ruth:    "Answer  my  question!" 

— Lehigh  Burr 


-Puppet 


'Hard  as  concrete,  you  say?" 

'Yeh.  Fact  is,  I  took  her  for  a  walk." 


SAINT  LUKES  PARISH 

HINMAN  AVE.  &  LEE  ST. 

GEORGE   CRAIG   STEWART,  D.  D.— L.  H.  D. 

Daily  7:30  A.  M. 
Sundays  7:30-8:15-11-4:30 

The  Abbey  Church  of  Evanston 

All  Sittings  Free. 


Complete  Banking 

Investment  and  Trust 

Service 

&£ 
The 

CITY  NATIONAL  BANK 
of  Evanston 

DAVIS  at  SHERMAN 


Two 


OCTOBER 

1926 


\M£p\  IN  I  1 1 1  II  I'A^PQJ 


A  Knight  of  the  Garter 

Good  Lord — why  had  I  attempted  to  cross  that 
trestle  at  night1  I  was  still  far  from  the  end  and  the 
shrill  blast  of  the  whistle  and  singing  of  the  rails  told 
me  only  too  plainly  that  I  would  soon  be  in  Eternity. 
Jagged  rocks  stuck  their  ugly  heads  from  the  yawning 
abyss  below  me  and  to  jump  would  be  only  to  meet  a 
more  horrible  death. 

My  fate  was  sealed,  so  I  sank  to  my  knees  on  the 
rails  and  resigned  myself  to  prayer.  Now  I  could  see 
the  huge  mass  of  iron  and  steel  racing  toward  me  like 
some  monster  from  hell.  I  closed  my  eyes — a  few 
seconds  of  agonized  waiting  and  then — oblivion. 

1  could  feel  the  fiery  blast  of  the  boiler  and  the  suc- 
tion of  the  rapidly  revolving  wheels  that  would  soon 
send  me  to  my  Maker,  and  then — a  horrifying  screech- 
ing of  the  brakes,  the  splintering  of  wood  as  coaches, 
box-cars,  and  engine  telescoped  and  fell  from  the 
trestle  into  that  pit  of  hell  below  me.  I  was  saved — 
saved  by  nothing  short  of  a  miracle. 

The  moon  shone  on  my  solitary  figure,  and  as  I 
glanced  at  my  ragged  trousers  the  grim  realization  of 
the  tragedy  dawned  upon  me.  It  was  no  miracle  that 
had  saved  me,  no  strange  trick  of  Fate;  my  deliverance 
was  inevitable,  for  I  wore  Paris  Garters,  and  "no  metal 
could  touch  me." 

— Siren 


Phoenix  Hosiery 
Follows  College  Walks 


Setting  the  pace  for  smartness,  un- 
rivaled in  service  and  beauty,  Hose 
by  Phoenix  are  invariably  the 
choice  of  the  Northwestern  Girl. 
This  hose,  exclusively  at  Rosen- 
berg's in  Evanston. 


Rosenberg's 

Davis  Street — Downtown  Evanston 
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MENNEN 

'with  Water  hard,  soft,  cold  or  hot — 
Mennen  Shaving  is  a  pleasure 

I  get  stacks  of  letters  from  all  over  the  globe  telling  me  why 
men  stick  by  Mennen  Shaving  Cream. 

A  Brother  of  the  Road  from  Milwaukee 

Walter  Campbell,  195  Tenth  St.,  Milwaukee,  Wis.,  writes: 

"I  started  using  Mennen  Shaving  Cream  over  two  years  ago  be- 

and  must  have  a  cream  that  I  can 

:lean,  smooth  shave  regardless  of 

e.  With  Mennen  Creamit  matters 

hard,  soft,  cold,  w 

nyskinisleftF 


depend  upon  to 
kindof  water  or 
little  whether  t 


My 


i  pleas 


t  at  home  and  my  traveling  bag  always 
contain  a  tube  of  Mennen  Shaving  Creamand  always  will." 

From  Loudon,  England 
R.  P.  Forster,  Late  Captain  Royal  Tank  Corps,  132  Cambridge  St., 
Warwick  Square,  S.  W.  1,  London,  says: 
"In  August.  1918,our  Tank  Battalion  went  into  action  almost  daily. 
As  a  Tank  Commander  three  days  of  intermittent  fighting  in 
co-operation  with  an  infantry  brigadeleft  no  time  for  shaving. 
Finallya  direct  hit  knocked  out  the  Tank.  We  escaped  just  be- 
fore the  gasoline  exploded.  My  shaving  kit  went  up  with  the 
Tank.  Thosethat wereleft ofusstruggledbacktocamp.  A  long 
sleep  and  then— the  memory  is  still  vivid— an  American  officer 
attached  to  our  Battalion  for  observation  lent  me  his  Mennen. 
The  ease  and  sheer  joy  of  removing  a  four  days'  beard  won  me 
forever." 
Ii  you  don't  use  Mennen  Shaving  Cream,  I  know  why.  It's  simply  be- 
cause you've  never  tried  it.  Men  who  give  it  a  good,  competitive  test, 
become  steady  users.  It's  as  dead  open  and  shut  as  that.  I  am  person- 
ally acquainted  with  thousands  who  have  sworn  by  Mennen  Shav- 
ing Cream  ever  since  we  first  put  it  on  sale.  Thousands  of  others 
write  me  like  the  above.  Hundreds  of  thousands  more  tell  the  dealers 
all  over  the  country  the  same  story— you  can't  beat  it  I 

Regardless  of  wind,  weather  and  other  things,  Mennen  users  have 
no  shaving  troubles.  That's  why  we've  not  only  won  world-wide 
success,  but  are  able  to  win  individual  success  with  every  new  user 
Try  it,  and  you'll  be  writing  me  friendly  letters,  too.  A  great  big  tube 


i  half  a  dollar 


oney-back  gua 


After  shaving-Mennen  Skin  Balm  has  the  kick  you're  looking  for. 
A  fine,  fresh  tingle.  Skin  toned  up.  A  face  feel  that  gives  a  fellow  pep 
In  a  tube  for  50c — and  hide  it  from  the  Lady. 


the  finishing  touch— the  "plus  ultra 

sorbssuperfluous 

I'tsho 


Mennen  Talcum  for  M 

FRFF  t~Se"d  p°st  card  fa a  tur 

*■  generous  free  Demonstra- 

tion Tube  cf  Mennen  Shaving  Cream, 


generous free  De/uoustra-         J  •         »/ 


(J    I.Mrnn,n  Salesman)  <J 

THE  MENNEN  COMPANY,  353  Central  Avenue,  Newark,  N.J. 
The  Mennen  Company,  Limited,  Montreal,  Quebec 

5HdL>in<i  CRSftN 


[VJORtmVErTEDM  piDPlFpACRCT 


OCTOBER 

1926 


THE  Favorite  eating  place  of  the 
students  because  of  its  bright, 
congenial  atmosphere,  its  won- 
derful selection  of  tempting  food,  and 
its  moderate  prices. 

Drop  in  for  breakfast,  luncheon  or 
dinner — you'll  be  quite  certain  of 
meeting  some  of  "the  crowd"  here 
whenever  you  come. 

In  the  Rookwood  Room  there's  always 
a  table  or  a  booth  for  two  or  for  half  a 
dozen. 


LIBRARY  PLAZA 
CAFETERIA 

Orrington  Avenue,  Just  South  of  Church  Street 

In  the  Library  Plaza  Hotel 


Bag  and  Baggage ! 

He  (meeting  her  at  railroad  station) :  "Where  is  your 

clothes?" 

She:   "  In  my  bag." 

He:    "And  where  is  your  bag?" 

She  (holding  up  her  vanity  case):    "Here." 

He:    "Say,   lady,   this  is  a  prom,   not  a  swimming 

meet." 

— Chanticleer 

Airmail:    "Did  those  stockings  I  gave  you  come  up 
to  your  expectations1" 

Femail:    "Sir!   How  dare  you1  ???!!!!" 

— Purple  Cow 

US) 


"  I  see  that  the  Begum  of  Bhopal  has  been  succeeded 
by  the  next  in  line." 

"My  God,  do  they  play  golf  way  out  there1" 

— Williams  Purple  Cow 

Mary  G:    "Do  you  think  you  could  learn  to  love  me 
Vernon1" 
G.  V.  S. :    "Well,  I  passed  calculus." 

— Af.  I.  T.  Voo  Doo. 


Science 
and  Eyeglasses 

For  the  devotees  of  science,  school  never 
ends.  The  requirements  of  care  and  pre- 
cision, in  the  pursuit  of  knowledge,  are 
as  exacting  upon  the  master  as  upon  the 
novitiate,  and  it  is  this  very  lack  of  final- 
ity, this  lure  to  further  achievement,  that 
constitutes  the  unfailing  reward. 

In  the  field  of  Optical  Science,  Aimer 
Coe  &  Company  have  labored  for  perfec- 
tion for  more  than  a  third  of  a  century 
of  development  and  progress  in  the  mak- 
ing and  fitting  of  eyeglasses. 

ALMER  COE  &  COMPANY 

1645  Orrington  Avenue 
at  Church  Street 
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GolL 


e  a  uite 


GOWNS,  WRAPS  &  HATS 


/C)F  course  you  are  in- 
terested in  dresses, 
hats  and  coats.  But  do 
you  know  the  place  to 
get  the  latest  and  best 
styles  and  values?  — 


(j/ie 


wan 


nop 


iP 


A  SMART  SHOP  /or  SMART  CO-EDS 


WINTER  AND  FALL  APPAREL  FOR 
EVERY  OCCASION.  -  ONLY  THE 
LATEST  AND  MOST  DISTINCTIVE. 


1740  ESTES  AVENUE 
Chicago 


xf>oo0 

C°"e*e 


**">,  1    tf|et#«?  **e      Special  Offer 

*Cq  »■  ^©e»»  next  six  issues 

a"4  ni        lew  ^     "J*         for  $2-00  to  collese 

ne»+      *ys.  «        *Oot„  students.     Sent  to 

C**  S|*  -  '  ^tfer  «*S  your  college    ad- 

***1|©S        r**e  dress,     promptly 

*«©>$r  every  month,  new 

■  — sparkling — right 

|  off  the  press. 

^  Clip  Coupon  Now 

vPllxJ^tl^inv/r      $2.00  for  next  6  issues 

1050  N.  La  Salle  Street  $3-°°  for  one  year 

CHICAGO  $5.00  for  two  years 

Name 

Address 

City State 

College Year 
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The  most  ^welcome  call 

to  smoke  ever  sounded 


NEVER  was  there  a  smoke  invitation 
that  could  compare  with  "Have  a 
Camel!" 

On  swirling  city  streets.  In  the 
roadster  as  it  bounds  over  the  hills. 
In  the  study  or  by  the  fireside,  no 
other  smoking  phrase  is  so  provoca- 
tive of  enjoyment  and  friendship.  In 
its  realization  comes  a  boundless  sense 
of  gratitude  and  contentment. 

That  is  because  Camels  are  the 
favored  smoke  of  millions  of  experi- 
enced and  successful  men.     To  ever- 


increasing  millions  who  have  tried 
them  all,  who  could  well  afford  to  pay 
more,  Camels  are  the  first  and  only 
choice.  Since  the  dawn  of  smoking, 
there  has  never  been  a  success  like 
Camel's.  Camel  preference  is  the  in- 
evitable expression  of  Camel  quality. 
No  other  cigarette  made  is  like  Camels. 
No  other  smoke  was  ever  so  smooth 
and  mellowy  mild.  For  your  own  high 
pleasure,  we  invite  you  to  rise  to  the 
world's  most  celebrated  smoke  call. 
Have  a  Camel! 


REYNOLDS     TOBACCO      COMPANY,      WINSTON  -  SALEM,     N. 
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Taxing  His  Capacity 

Frosh  (to  genial  gentleman  with  whom  he  has  walked 
up  the  Hill):  "What  are  you?" 

"I'm  a  professor  of  economics." 

"Professor,   eh?    Ever  walk  with  one   foot    in   the 
gutter?" 

"No." 

"Ever  make  a  mistake  and  hang  yourself  on  a  hook?" 

"No." 

"Never  thrown  yourself  down  a  clothes  chute1" 

"No." 

"You're  a  hell  of  a  professor." 

— Octopus 


The  She:  "Zees  Americane  football  game,  et  ees 
terrible. 

The  He:    "How's  that?" 

The  She:  "First,  zee  player  she  keek,  zen  ze  referee 
she  keek,  zen  ze  all  crowd  keek.  Mon  dieu ;  football  ess 
right." 

— Orange  Owl 

Few  boys  will  change  at  college  as  long  as  the  laun- 
dries continue  to  keep  up  their  prices. 

— Orange  Bow 


SMART  AND  DISTINCTIVE 

Feminine 
A  p  p   a  r  e  1 

Sports,  Street,  Afternoon  and  formal 
wear — 

Our  prices,  notably  reasonable,  will 
please  every  requirement. 

HART  SCHAFFNER  &  MARX  COATS 
for  all  occasions.  Co-Eds!  Come  and 
see  us — 


1606  Chicago  Ave.,  Near  Davis  St. 

EVANSTON 


UNIVERSITY 

MEN     NOW 

WEARING 


THREE  BUTTON   SACK 
WITH   EASY  DRAPE 


ROUNDED   CORNERS   AT 
THE   LAPELS 


A    SIX   BUTTON 
WAISTCOAT 


PULL    TROUSERS 


*42.50 


MacFARLAND'S 

INC. 

CHURCH   AND   SHERMAN 


VERY         ESSENTIAL         DETAIL       CORRECT 


Seve 


BANK:  pace 

City  National  Bank  .....  2 

BARBER  SHOP: 

Bill  Mills 32 

CAFETERIA: 

Library  Plaza  ......  4 

CHURCH: 

St.  Luke's  .......         2 

CONFECTIONERS: 

Stephen  F.  Whitman  &  Son        .  .  .  .  31 

DEPARTMENT  STORE: 

Rosenberg's  .......  3 

DINING  AND  DANCING: 

Aragon  .......  9 

The  Olde  Hay  Lofte       ......       35 

ELECTRIC: 

General  Electric  Company  .  .  .  .  l(j 

Western  Electric  Company  .  .  .  .33 

ENGRAVERS: 

Jahn  &  Oilier  ......  37 

FLORIST: 

London's  Flower  Shop  .  .  .  .40 

FOUNTAIN  PEN: 

Parker  Pen  Company  .  .  .     Inside  Front  Cover 

HAIRDRESSER: 

M.  Hallen-MacClane     ......        35 

HOTEL : 

North  Shore  .......  40 


MEN'S  FURNISHINGS:  pace 

Craiburn,  Inc.      .......  5 

E.  S.  Ehmen  ......  32 

Henry  C.  Lytton  &  Son,  The  Hub  ...  1 

MacFarlands,  Inc.    ......  7 

Rexford  &  Kelder  .  .  .  Inside  Back  Cover 

Royal  Tailors  ......  2 

OPTICIANS: 

Aimer  Coe  &  Company  .....  4 

PRINTERS  &  STATIONERS: 

Chandler's 36 

Evanston  Letter  Service            .             .             .             .  .32 

Marshall  Jackson  Company          ....  38 

PUBLICATIONS: 

College  Humor    .  .  .  .  .  .  .35 

Vanity  Fair     .  .  ....  34 

SHAVING  CREAM: 

Mennen  Company         ......         3 

SHOES: 

H.  A.  Meyer  Company        .....  9 

Walk -Over  Shoe  Company       .  .  .  .  .40 

TEA  ROOM: 

Madame  Maffei's  Cafe        .....  8 

TOBACCO: 

Camel  Cigarettes  .......  6 

Lucky  Strike  Cigarettes  .  Back  Cover 

Milano  Pipes        .......       36 

Prince  Albert  ......  39 

WOMEN'S  CLOTHING: 

Lanee          ........  40 

Lewis,  Inc 7 

Orban  Shop          .......  5 


Opened 
7  o'clock 


K  JFountatn  berime  »= 


Closed 
10:30  o'clock 


WHAT  COULD  BE  BETTER 

for  delightful  Breakfasts,  Lunches  and  Dinners  than  American  Quick 
Service  with  French  Cuisine 


Cafe  Madame  Maffei 


1 


THREE    STEPS    DOWN 


Orrington  Avent 
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The  Well  Bred  College  Man 

One  who  LOAFS  four  years. 

ROLLS  his  own. 

CRUSTY  on  top. 

TWISTS  his  way  through  classes. 

Spends  plenty  of  DOUGH. 

Wise  CRACKER. 

KNEAD  for  sleep. 

A  DOUGH  nut. 

Sweet  COOKIE. 

Ends  up  with  a  TOAST. 


-Sun  Dial 


"Your  Honor." 

"Yes,  my  man." 

"As  You  know,  Number  381354-B  Second  Series 
83961  is  to  be  hanged  this  morning." 

"Forsooth,  you  are  right." 

"But  he  wishes  it  postponed,  Your  Honor." 

"And  what  are  his  reasons,  sir?" 

"Well,  he  has  been  bothered  with  a  boil  on  his  neck 
and  he  fears  that  the  rope  will  open  it  and  cause  infec- 
tion. He  even  intimates,  Your  Honor,  that  it  might 
prove  fatal."  — Sun  Dial 


OOSTONIANC 

13  Shoes  for  Men  iJ 


BOSTONIAN  STYLE  2400 
BLACK  OR  TAN 

Do  you  want  a  pair  of  shoes  to  get  en- 
thusiastic about — then  make  your  new 
Fall  shoes 

BOSTONIANS 

H.  A.  MEYER  SHOE  CO. 

103  So.  Wabash  Ave. 
79  W.  Randolph  St.  55  E.  Monroe  St. 


Where 


Q>)very  Tuesday 
Waltz  Night  .  . 
Double  Orchestra 
Every  Saturday 
and  Sunday 


Dancing 

Rises  to  the  sublime  heights  of 
an  enchanting  Adventure  — 
Irresistible  music  by 
Russo  &  Fiorito's  famous 

Oriole 

Orchestra 
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With  the  hemispherical  integrator  the  illuminating  enginet 
intensities  and  distribution.  These  laboratory  findings 
applied  to  improve  our  everyday  illumination. 


When  the  sun  goes  down 


The  General  Electric 
Company  is  the  world's 
largest  manufacturer  of 
incandescent  lamps.  And 
behind  the  G-E  Mazda 
lamps  are  vast  research 
laboratories  dedicated 
to  cheaper  and  better 
electric  illumination,  and 
to  the  conservation  of 
eyesight. 

A  series  of  G-E  adver- 
tisements showing  what 
electricity  is  doing  in 
many  fields  will  be  sent 
on  request.  Ask  for 
booklet  GEK-1. 


PEN  E  R  A  L 


More  than  350,000,000  incandescent  lamps,  with  a 
combined  light  of  nine  billion  candlepower,  make 
city  streets,  stores,  and  homes  brighter  than  ever 
before. 

In  bungalow  or  mansion,  workshop  or  factory, 
dormitory  or  auditorium,  there  is  no  excuse  for 
poor  illumination.  We  have  cheaper  and  better 
lighting  in  the  electric  lamp  than  ever  before;  for 
the  dollar  that  bought  1,115  candlepower-hours  of 
light  with  the  carbon-filament  lamps  of  1886, 
now  buys  16,200  candlepower-hours  of  light  with 
the  MAZDA  lamps. 

Not  only  more  light,  but  correctly  applied  light,  is 
the  order  of  the  day.  The  electric  lamp,  with  its 
nameless  yet  highly  concentrated  light  source, 
lends  itself  ideally  to  reflectors,  shades,  and  screens. 
It  is  con  trolled  light — safe  light.  And  illumina- 
tion becomes  an  exact  science. 

During  college  days  and  in  after  life,  correct  light- 
ing must  ever  be  of  paramount  importance  to  the 
college  man  and  woman.  Good  lighting  is  the 
worthy  handmaiden  of  culture  and  progress. 
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OPENING  NUMBER 


Eleven 


PASSING    HER    ENTRANCE    EXAM 


Twelve 


Volume  VII 


OCTOBER   192b 


Nl'MBER 


KATZ 

SUM  kats  is  animels  &  sum  is  ladees  depending  on   wich.     Kats   is   very   inturesting   animels    if  u   care   4 
midnite singing.   If  u  dont  old  shoes  is  good  4  stoping  it  or  enything  hendy  wich  wood  make  a  good  sock  in  thu 
nob  providing  u  hav  a  good  ame. 

Some  kats  have  kittuns  &  sum  hav  bebees  &  sum  dont  hav  eny  depending  on  wich.  Kats  wat  hav  kittuns 
usually  hav  them  in  grater  numbers  than  those  wat  hav  childs  depending  on  i  dont  no  wat.  Thu  kats  not  having 
enything  r  wat  is  noan  ass  torn  kats  but  that  is  no  sine  there  name  is  torn.  Sum  torn  kats  name  is  dick  or 
princey  or  sumting. 

Kats  wat  grow  fur  cant  tawk  but  oh  thu  kats  wat  hav  skin  insted  r  sumting  feerce.  Kats  wat  tawk  ushuelly 
tawk  abowt  othur  kats  depending  on  how  much  thu  other  kats  tawk  abowt  them. 

Both  kinds  uv  kats  can  sing  but  thu  furry  kats  hav  nachurel  talent  free.  Eeether  kind  uv  kat  singing  is  ushu- 
ally  just  as  entertaining,  being  not  very. 

Furry  kats  are  good  pets  and  sum  other  kats  are  good  petters.  Furry  kats  never  taik  a  bath  &  othur  kats 
sumtimes,  depending.   Furry  kats  like  2  lay  under  stoves  on  cold  days  but  not  othur  kats.   Thu  end. 

— H.  E. 


Songs  of  Innocents 

Ambling  doivn  the  campus  wild, 
Singing  songs  of  pleasant  glee. 

On  Senior  Log  I  saw  a  child 
And  he  laughing  said  to  me 

"  I'm  a  freshman  from  Podunk, 
And  I'm  coming  here  to  school; 

But  this  freshman  stuff  is  bunk; 
I  am  wise;  I'm  no  one's  fool." 

"Get  up  oft  that  Senior  Log!" 
'Twas  a  passing  senior  spoke, 

"Drop  that  dirty  cigarette; 
Gosh!    You  freshman  are  a  joke!" 

"Where  the  hell  is  your  green  cap? 
Just  how  do  you  get  that  way? 

Don't  stand  acting  like  a  sap! " 
So  the  freshman  went  aivay. 

And  he  felt  just  like  a  fool, 
And  he  bought  a  bright  green  cap. 

And  he  found  that,  as  a  rule, 
Every  freshman  is  a  sap.  — G.  G.  C. 


The  Lamb 

Little  Frosh,  who  made  thee? 

Dost  thou  know  who  made  thee?' 
Made  thee  wear  a  bright  green  cap. 
Called  thee  scum,  and  called  thee  sap; 
Robbed  thy  clothes  of  every  mite, 
Then  sent  thee  forth  at  dead  of  night 
In  the  cold  and  wintry  year 
To  patrol  the  boneyards  drear? 

Little  Frosh  who  made  thee? 

Dost  thou  know  who  made  thee? 

Little  Frosh,  I'll  tell  thee, 

Little  Frosh,  I'll  tell  thee; 
He  is  called  a  sophomore, 
For  he  is  a  Frosh  no  more. 
He  is  mean,  and  he  is  ivild; 
All  his  teeth  are  sharply  filed. 
He  a  Soph  and  thou  a  Frosh, 
What  I  tell  thee  is  no  bosh, 

Little  Frosh,  God  help  you, 

Little  Frosh,  God  help  you! 


■G.  G.  C. 
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THE  WOMEN'S  EXCHANGE 


AND  IT  CAME  TO  PASS 

It  is  a  moot  question  among  philosophers  whether 
anything  ever  begins  at  all,  to  anyone's  knowledge.  Let 
us  take,  for  instance,  a  run  in  a  flapper's  pair  of  ninety- 
eight  cent  chiffon  hose.  It  simply  runs  up  and  down, 
starting  at  nowhere  in  particular  and  ending  up  at 
nowhere  of  importance,  let  us  hope.  The  only  point  on 
which  the  philosophers  err  is  that  nowadays  almost 
everyone  in  the  running  can  obtain  first-hand  know- 
ledge of  such  runs.  But  so  it  goes.  A  man  seldom 
knows  when  a  girl  begins  to  love  him  until  she  has 
changed  her  mind  about  it ;  the  young  lady  scarcely  is 
certain  she  has  him  pinned  down  before  he  casts  his 
roving  eye  elsewhere.  One  always  is  flat  on  one's  back 
before  one  discovers  that  someone  has  started  to  pull 
the  chair  away.  This  is  likewise  true  of  slipping  on 
banana-peels,  skidding  on  icy  sidewalks,  and  fa'ling  in 
love.  In  fact,  Adam  is  the  only  person  purported  to 
have  been  at  the  beginning  of  anything,  yet  he  was 
never  able  to  catch  the  bird  who  started  Eve  to  thinking 
seriously  about  fruit-farming.  Adam's  many  descend- 
ants, nevertheless,  are  by  this  time  well  caught  up  with 
the  vermilion  gentleman. 

— F.  J.  M. 


FOOLED ! 

He  sat  on  the  floor  with  a  set  of  wooden  alphabet 
blocks.  After  shuffling  them  thoroughly  he  would  shut 
his  eyes  tight,  place  eight  or  ten  in  a  row,  and  write 
down  the  result. 

Who  was  he?  What  was  this  mysterious  man  doing1 
Was  he  insane  ?  Oh,  dear  reader,  the  answer  is  surpris- 
ingly simple.  He  was  the  man  who  invents  the  names 
for  Pullman  cars. 


Some  students  begin  school  with  ambitious  visions  of 
commencement  exercises  in  which  they  are  featured — 
some  students  begin  school  hoping  to  stick  it  out  two 
or  three  years —  some  students  begin  school . 


I  hear  that  the  S.  A.  E's.  are  being  sued  by  the 
Forhans  Tooth  Paste  Co. 

What  for? 

For  using  their  advertising  slogan  in  Rushing. 

-H- 

A  great  commotion  was  heard  in  the  darkness  below. 
Rough  noises,  stamping  of  feet,  scraping  and  bumping 
of  furniture  on  a  polished  floor.  A  stifled  voice,  then  a 
shout. 

"There's  a  man  in  the  house,  There's  a  man  in  the 
house  I  tell  you!"    The  lights  were  switched  on,  but 
only  the  son  of  the  household  was  to  be  seen  below  in 
the  dimly  lighted  hallway.  An  elderly  woman  crying. — 
"Are  you  hurt,  son,  my  boy,  are  you  hurt?" 
"No,  mother,"  as  he  gently  gathered  her  in  his  arms. 
The  father,  weapon  drawn,  shouting: 
"Where  is  the  man,  Where  is  the  man?" 
"Here,"  called  the  boy  "Tonight's  my  twenty-first 
birthday." 
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That  aint  no  golf  club ! 

I  know !  I  never  could  swing  one  of  these  polo 
bats. 

-K 

To  listen  to  a  Frosh  relate  all  his  troubles  and  worries 
concerning  his  college  career,  one  might  get  the  idea  he 
was  the  only  person  who  had  ever  entered  the  university 
as  a  freshman. 

-H- 

A  Prof  was  calling  the  roll  for  the  first  time. 
"Mr.  Leinz1"  he  said.    "Is  that  'L'  as  in  'Luke'1" 
"No,"  came  the  reply,  "It's  'Heinz'  as  in  'Baked 
Beans'." 

-M- 

lst  Prof:  Ah,  Ninnemoosha,  how  do  you  find  your 
classes  this  year? 

2nd  Prof:  Now,  now,  Cheemanedo,  I  walk  over  to 
University  hall,  and  there  they  are. 

— K— 

"  I'll  get  some  inside  information  as  to  the  tastiness 
of  this  food,"  said  the  man  as  he  downed  swallow  after 
swallow. 

Sooner  or  later HighSchool  graduates  come  to  North- 
western, and  sooner  or  later  they  come  to . 

-K- 

A  college  man  went  west  to  work  in  the  harvest  fields 
during  vacation.  He  hired  out  to  a  farmer  and  the  next 
morning  the  farmer  woke  at  dawn  as  usual,  and  called 
the  he-man. 

"Get  up  and  help  me  with  those  oats."  he  requested. 

"Was  matter1"  asked  the  sleepy  scholar.  "Are  they 
wild  oats?" 

"No,"  said  the  farmer,  "Why?" 

"Then,"  demanded  the  student,  "why  must  we 
sneak  after  them  in  the  dark1" 

Fifteen 


LET  THERE  BE  LIGHT 

I  knew  ninety  guys  who  were  in  on  the  sight 

When  Pershing  said  'Laf,  we  are  here!" 
And  forty-eight  more  who  were  there  on  the  night 

That  Brennan  denounced  wine  and  beer. 
Some  eighty-nine  fellows  of  undoubted  ga'l 

Were  present  that  eve  in  New  Jersey 
When  someone  shot  her  and  that  young  parson,  Hall, 

Without  any  semblance  of  mercy. 
I  even  know  one  who  will  vouch  for  the  fact 

That  Scotchmen  once  tossed  away  tips, 
That  he  once  knew  a  Dutchman  of  infinite  tact 

And  a  matron  who  padded  her  hips. 
These  marvels  I  credit  as  true  as  true  as  their  word 

Without  conscientious  offense, 
But  what  I'd  like  to  know  is  just  who  is  the  bird 

Who's  seen  a  beginning  commence. 

-F.  J.  M. 


-<C9 


*■** 


"How   are   you  coming   along  with  your  re- 
ducing?" 

"I  guess  I  must  be  one  of  those  poor  losers." 
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COLLEGE  MEN  PREFER  BLONDES—OR  BRUNETTES— OR  REDHEADS 
(DIARY  OF  A  FAST  WORKER) 


JULY  15-17 — Took  train  to  New  York,  after  saying 
goodbye  to  Joan,  and  telling  her  I  would  write  every 
day.  It  was  a  very  educational  trip.  Met  a  junior  from 
Vassar,  and  she  told  me  all  about  Chicago.  She  knows 
all  about  every  roadhouse  and  cabaret  in  the  city.  She 
is  a  very  bright  girl,  and  says  she  just  adores  football 
players. 

July  18— New  York  is 
great.  Met  a  freshman 
from  Columbia  at  my  hotel, 
and  she  offered  to  show  me 
the  city.  First  we  went  to 
see  the  Woolworthbuilding, 
and  she  said  she  just  adores 
football  players.  At  the 
Battery,  while  I  was  hold- 
ing her  hand,  I  told  her  she 
was  the  sweetest  girl  I 
know.  The  Statue  of  Lib- 
erty is  beautiful.  With  the 
wind  blowing  through  her 
hair,  she  (I  mean  Evelyn) 
looked  like  an  illustration 
for  a  magazine  cover.  I  was 
also  interested  in  China- 
town, and  the  ghetto,  and 
gave  her  my  fraternity  pin 
later. 

July  19 — On  the  boat. 
The  sea  is  wonderful.  So  is 
Charlotte.  She  is  going  to 
Cherbourg  also.  Danced, 
etc.  all  evening. 

July  20 — Very  rough — 
ate  too  much  breakfast. 

July  21 — How  I  wish  I 
were  home ! 

July  22— Oh,  God! 

July  23 — It's  calm  again.  Met  Charlotte,  and  just 
as  I  was  about  to  tell  her  that  I  had  been  laid  up  with 
bronchitis  or  something,  she  pulled  the  same  thing.  I 
guess  most  people  can't  stand  the  sea  as  well  as  I  do. 

July  24-25-26-27 — Ocean  travel  is  getting  dull.  So  is 
Charlotte.  She  has  been  watching  the  sea  very  closely 
the  last  few  days.  This  morning  I  asked  her  why,  and 
she  said  she  was  looking  for  a  whale.  "Why  a  whale1" 
says  I.  "Oh,"  she  busts  out,  "I  want  to  see  a  whale 
blubber.  It  must  be  so  impressive  to  see  such  a  huge 
animal  cry." 

July  29 — This  is  a  wonderful  trip.  The  French  are  so 
quaint.  Met  Yvonne  today.  She  says  "sweetheart" 
with  the  cutest  accent. 

July  30 — What  luck!  Yvonne  was  going  to  Paree,  so 


we  came  on  the  same  train.  These  French  are  wonderful 
people.    How  Yvonne  can  pet! 

July  31 — Saw  Paris.  The  Eiffel  tower  is  an  immense 
affair.  It  is  right  around  the  corner  from  a  little  Ameri- 
can restaurant,  where  you  can  get  ham  and  eggs  for 
breakfast.  I  have  seen  a  great  deal  here;  went  to  a 
French  burlesque  show  last  night.  I  also  am  buying  a 
pair  of  opera  glasses  in  case 
I  go  again. 

Aug.  5 — Saw  Berlin.  They 
have  a  dandy  show  at  the 
Wintergarten.  One  of  the 
girls  in  the  chorus  whom  I 
met  is  going  to  teach  me 
German. 

Aug.  6 — Spent  all  day 
learning  German  and  other 
things.  Marie  has  wonder- 
ful tastes,  but  they  seem  a 
little  expensive. 

Aug.  8 — Had  a  falling  out 
with  Marie.  She  seemed  to 
think  that  diamonds  were 
the  only  jewels  that  matched 
her  complexion,  and  my 
bank  account  is  failing  rap- 
idly. After  she  got  the 
ring,  she  wanted  to  know 
when  we'd  be  married.  I 
told  her  I'd  go  ice-skating 
in  Hell  first,  but  she  said 
she  couldn't  understand  my 
American  expressions. 

Aug.  10 — Hamburg. 
Whew,  what  an  escape !  Just 
got  away  from  that  German 
siren  in  time.  I'm  off  of 
women  for  life.  I'll  have  to  work  my  way  home  now. 
I  think  I'll  get  a  job  on  the  Oceanic.  Just  met  a  Wiscon- 
sin sophomore,  and  she  said  she  was  taking  that  boat 
home.    Oh,  well. 

The  census  claims  that  there  are  105,710,620  people 
in  the  U.  S.  and  I  swear  that  already  every  one  of  them 

has  asked  me  if  I've  had  a  good  summer bah  !  ! 

if  winter  would  onlv  come ! 


"Oh,"  She  Busts  Out,  "I  Want  to  See  a 

Whale   Blubber.      It   Must   be  so 

Impressive  to  See  Such  a  Huge 

Animal  Cry. 


Canned : 
Pickled: 


'Lesh  shing  a  duet. 
We'll  do  it." 


Sixteen 


IT'S  THE  LITTLE  THINGS  THAT  COUNT 
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VACATIONS 

(What  they  write) 

Dear  Bill: 

Having  a  great  time.  Swimming,  rowing,  tennis,  golf, 
horseback  riding  and  dancing  every  day.  Wonderful 
food  here,  and  have  met  some  marvelous  girls.  Never 
enjoyed  myself  so  much  in  my  life  before.     Yours, 

Otto 
(  What  they  COULD  write  ) 
Dear  Bill: 

What  a  helluva  place  this  is!  Mosquitos  are  so  big, 
they  frighten  the  bees  and  hornets  away.  Spiders  in 
all  the  rooms,  and  beds  composed  of  equal  parts  marble 
and  granite.  The  food  is  horrible,  but  you  don't  notice 
it,  because  the  portions  are  so  small.  Swimming  in  a 
lake  full  of  lukewarm  water  and  weeds. 

I'm  surprised  they  charge  only  50c  an  hour  to  rent 
the  boats.  They're  worth  hundreds  of  dollars  as  an- 
tiques. The  golf  course  out  here  is  a  combination  cow 
pasture  and  battlefield.  The  only  way  to  distinguish 
the  greens  is  by  the  fact  that  the  grass  is  four  inches 
longer  than  on  the  fairways.  They  say  the  course  is 
controlled  by  the  golf  ball  manufacturers. 

We  have  a  three  piece  orchestra,  and  their  newest 
number  is  "Barney  Google."  The  girls  here  would 
make  good  models — for  gargoyles  or  hallowe'en  masks. 
The  only  reason  I'm  staying  here  is  so  that  I  can  send 
postcards  home.  If  I  get  home  alive,  I'm  going  to  send 
myself  to  an  institution  for  the  feeble  minded. 

Yours,  Otto 
-W- 

LITANIES  OF  AN  UNDERCLASSMAN 

From  profs  who  expect  you  to  laugh  at  their  dumb 
jokes: 

From  profs  who  keep  you  long  after  the  bell  rings  to 
explain  "just  this  one  little  point"  : 

From  profs  who  think  they're  cheating  the  student  if 
they  cut  a  class: 

From  profs  who  say  they  don't  believe  in  exams  and 
then  give  semester  grades  on  the  weekly  quizzes : 

From  Profs  who  lock  the  door  at  eight  o'clock  sharp: 

From  profs  who  make  personal  insulting  remarks  about 
those  who  sleep  in  their  lectures : 

From  profs  who  say  "Anyone  with  an  ounce  of  brains 
can  understand  this  course"  and  then  flunk  three- 
fourths  of  the  class: 

From  profs  who  lecture  on  any  and  everything  except 
the  subject  they're  supposed  to: 

From  profs  who  are  forever  bemoaning  the  low  mental- 
ity and  intelligence  of  the  modern  college  youth : 

From  profs  who  try  to  emphasize  their  points  by  asking 
you  to  picture  red,  white  and  blue  turkeys  with 
green  straw  hats  on: 

From  profs  who  give  long  assignments  over  the  vaca- 
tion periods: 

From  profs  who  address  their  students  as  "Little 
Deans"  or  "Little  Ninnies:" 

Good  Lord  deliver  us!  — H,  H.  R. 


WHO  KNOWS 

IONGbeforedaybreak.acrowdhadgathered.  The  rain 
'  swept  down  in  compact  sheets,  with  an  occasional 
pillow  case  for  the  sake  of  variety.  Bill  stood  in  the 
midst  of  the  wet  gloomy  crowd,  his  coat  collar  turned 
high  about  his  neck,  his  hands  thrust  deep  in  his  pock- 
ets. The  crowd  gradually  grew  larger,  until  at  day- 
break it  numbered  upwards  of  a  thousand,  at  seven 
o'clock  about  two  thousand,  and  at  nine  o'clock  3,122, 
including  two  half  sisters  Mary  and  Lizabelle  Smith. 
The  rain  swept  steadily  down.  Bill  cursed  venomously. 
His  knees  felt  wobbly.  He  was  wringing  wet,  cold, 
dismal,  hungry  and  had  a  sty  coming  on  his  right  eyelid. 

At  exactly  9:27  A.  M.,  several  large  motor  cars  drove 
up,  and  a  group  of  prosperous  looking  and  well  fed  men 
and  women  alighted.  The  great  doors  swung  open,  they 
entered,  and  the  doors  again  closed.  The  crowd  waited 
breathlessly.  Fifteen  minutes  later,  while  the  pu'motor 
was  reviving  those  who  had  passed  out  from  want  of 
breath,  the  doors  again  opened,  and  two  persons  were 
admitted.  Aeons  passed.  At  long  intervals,  one  or  two 
or  three  were  admitted.  Women  fainted,  and  were  left 
lying  in  the  mud.  Others  were  led  screaming  from  the 
place.  Strong  men  broke  down  and  sobbed.  Bill  was 
desperate  for  food,  but  dared  not  lose  his  place.  He 
was  still  far  from  the  doors.  The  day  wore  on,  and  still 
the  crowd  made  no  appreciable  advance.  Noon  came 
and  went,  the  afternoon  advanced,  halted  and  about- 
faced.  The  sun  approached  the  horizon.  At  5:18  P.M. 
Bill  was  only  two  from  the  door.  At  5  :24  P.  M.,  another 
soul  was  saved. 

At  exactly  5:30  P.  M.,  the  door  again  swung  open, 
and  Bill  stepped  forward  with  a  delightful  air  of  expect- 
ancy. An  old  gray-whiskered  gentleman  stepped  to  the 
door  and  raised  his  hand  in  a  kindly  manner. 

"No  more  tonight,  boys!" 

Pandemonium  broke  loose.  Curses  and  maledictions 
filled  the  air.  Scores  of  people  dropped  from  utter  ex- 
haustion and  despondency.  One  girl  broke  out  laugh- 
ing in  a  hysterical  manner,  and  was  led  from  the  scene, 
frothing  at  the  mouth.  Bill  stood  as  if  dazed  for  a 
minute,  then  sprang  forward  with  clenched  fists,  and 
beat  madly  at  the  closed  doors. 

"Oh  God!",  he  shouted,  "I  can't  stand  it!  I  must 
get  in!  If  I  don't  get  that  number  today,  I  can't 
register  till  Wednesday  afternoon!" 

—G.  G.  C. 
-K- 

A  modern  free  thinker  in  a  burst  of  enthusiasm  at  the 
close  of  his  lecture  cried,  "I  am  an  Atheist,  thank  God!" 


Insomnia:  Gee  but  I'm  glad  classes  have  started 
again. 

Ditto  Plus :   W-H-A-T  !  You  mean  that  ? 

Insomnia:  Absolutely.  Why  during  vacation,  I 
didn't  have  a  single  place  to  sleep  between  parties  and 
I'm  a  total  wreck. 
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REVELATIONS  STARTLE  CAMPUS 

IMMORALITY  NO  LONGER  ON  ITS  BACK 

Actual  snapshot  of  open  affection  promiscuously  in- 
dulged in  on  our  own  campus!  Authorities  say  that 
this  sort  of  thing,  if  not  checked  at  once,  may  lead  to 
the  disintegration,  degeneration,  deterioration,  de- 
gradation of  our  campus  morality.  It  may,  they  allow 
us  to  quote  in  a  whisper,  lead  to  petting!  Think  of  that, 
students;  wouldn't  that  be  wonderful!  The  Dean  of 
Womanhood  asked  the  Editor  to  cooperate  with  her  in 
the  campaign  to  abolish  Campus  Immorality,  and  re- 
quested that  the  stringent  method  of  publishing  the 
photographs  of  the  flagrant  scofflaws  be  used  as  a 
terrific  example  to  the  incoming  Freshman  class. 


Snapped  in  a  Moment  of  Indiscretion 

A  startling  example  of  the  depravity  of  the  feminine 
mind  is  found  in  Vol.  364328,  page  74526  of  "The  Coed" 
by  Wilfred  O.  Cross.  "Petticoats  are  gradually  drop- 
ping into  disrepute.    Only  four  out  of  five  have  them." 

"Frosh,"  she  suggested,  "  If  you  are  going  to  indulge 
in  such  things,  try  not  to !  First,  think  of  what  widowed 
old  Mother  at  home,  confident  that  Her  Boy  will  not 

be  led  astray  by  these "   (so  Cross  would  have 

us  know,  as  if  we  didn't  all  the  time).  Think  then, 
secondly,  of  the  consequences  of  such  an  act.  Not  even 
your  best  friend  will  tell  you.  They  are  usuaHy  afraid 
that  you  will  grab  off  the  date  first.  If  you  persist  in 
your  downward  way,  for  goodness  sakes  let  me  know 
first  so  I  can  get  rung  in  on  the  party." 


May  I  kiss  you? 
Nay,  sir! 

W-E-E-eeeee  hhaaawwwWW  aa  haawwWW  a 
haaAWWWW  !  !  ! 

Similes  as  We  Learn  Them  in  College  English 

As  hot  as  a  blast  furnace  in  Hell  on  the  middle  dav  of 
July. 

As  big  as  an  electron  seen  thru  the  wrong  end  of  a 
microscope. 

As  worthless  as  a  lot  on  the  coast  of  Florida  at  high 
tide. 

As  thin  as  a  Scotchman's  twenty-first  child. 

As  popular  as  a  night  watchman  on  the  lake  front  in 
the  Summer  time. 

As  useful  as  a  snowplow  in  Hell. 

As  black  as  a  nigger  in  mourning,  shoveling  coal  in 
a  manhole  at  midnight. 

-  W- 

The  new  Premier  of  France  is  a  very  capable  man  .  .  . 
wasn't  he1 

-H- 

B.  V.  D.  Tourist  (in  park  looking  at  peculiar  shaped 
boulder)  :  And  just  where  did  you  say  this  rock  came 
from n 

Guide:   A  glacier  brought  it  down. 

B.  V.  D.  Tourist  (looking  around) :  And  where  did 
the  glacier  go1 

Guide:   Oh,  it  went  back  after  another  rock! 


SENATORS  SOFTSOAP  AND  FLATHEAD  OF  RHODE 

ISLAND  WHO  PROCURED  THEIR  OFFICES  BY 

AN  ACT  OF  PROVIDENCE. 
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(We  could  say  a  lot  more) 


WELCOME ! 


YOU  can't  imagine  just  how  glad  Polly  is  to  see  all  the  staff  back  again.   All  the  artists'  wise  crackers,  and  so 
forth,  back  "in  toto."    It  cheers  our  hearts.   We  want  to  thank  them  for  their  good  work  and  unfailing  willing- 
ness. 

Then  there  are  the  new  members  of  the  staff  that  are  to  be  congratulated  for  making  the  grade.  Gosh!  If 
we  began  thanking  the  contributors  we  would  be  at  it  all  night. 

Sufficient  to  say,  that  it  is  the  staff's  fault,  and  theirs  alone  that  we  are  accorded  the  fame  of  being  ranked 
among  the  first  five  humorous  magazines  of  this,  our  native  land. 

-H- 
'  I  'HE  great  Literati  have  been  plagiarists  from  the  beginning.     We  don't  know  just  who  did  the  first  writing 
-*-    to  be  plagiarized,  but  we  guess  the  first  known  writings  were  Adam's  walking  papers.    Without  further  ado 
we  plagiarize. 

When  lined  up  for  registration  every  freshman  discovers  that  which  all  ocean  travelers  discover,  his  ship- 
mates for  the  voyage  do  not  look  socially  possible.  What  a  sour  looking  throng!  Their  faces  don't  look  honest, 
their  clothes  aren't  the  sort  your  family  tailor  said  were  college  clothes,  their  manners  in  registration  line  mark 
them  all  as  hoi  poloi.  You  wonder  how  you  will  be  able  to  go  through  four  years  without  friends.  But  you  are 
all  in  the  same  boat.  Before  the  hooks  are  dropped  again  in  the  port'o  call,  you  will  have  worn  the  clothes  of  eight 
of  them,  sworn  brotherhood  to  thirty  of  them,  loved  half  of  them,  and  bummed  notebook  paper  and  cigs  from 
all  of  them. 
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|\|QKHm  \Q\  LA'j.l  U  l£ipAKBOJ 


CONTEST 

HEAR  Ye!  Shekel  Squeezers  of  Squeeclunk!  A  contest  at  hand!  Man  your  arms!  Ods  deth!  'Tis  a  question 
of  Honor!  "Why  is  a  ship  called  'She'1"  Five  Shades  of  Shylock  will  be  slipped  to  the  Surprised  Sap 
swearing  originality  to  the  sourest  answer.  Defend  if  you  can  the  stately  grace  of  the  Galleon,  the  sleekness  of 
the  Sloop,  the  smartness  of  the  Smack  against  being  called  "SHE."  Or,  if  man  enough,  prove  in  a  battle  of 
words  why  so  wet  a  thing  as  a  ship  should  be  called  "She."  Once  upon  a  time  a  young  lady  went  to  the  library. 

" I  want  a  book." 

"Yes,"  answered  the  librarian,  realizing  that  she  was  a  coed. 

"  I  don't  remember  the  author." 

"Of  course,"  answered  the  librarian,  realizing  that  she  was  a  coed  from  Northwestern. 

"  I  don't  remember  the  name  of  the  book." 

"Quite  naturally,"  answered  the  librarian,  realizing  that  she  was  a  K.  A.  T.  from  Northwestern  .  .  .  perhaps 
Smith. 

"It  was  something  like  the  'Crimson  Craft'." 

"Sorry,"  answered  the  librarian,  fully  realizing. 

"Perhaps  it  was  the  'Scarlet  Sloop'." 

At  this  interval  the  librarian  (fully  realizing  that  what  was  needed  was  a  glance  at  the  Contest  Page  of  the 
November  Purple  Parrot)  turned  to  page  twelve  and  read  the  answers  to  the  question  "Why  is  a  ship  called  'She'?" 

"Oh,"  cried  the  young  leddy  ("That  wasn't  no  leddy,  that  was ")"The  book  I  wanted  was  Omar 

Khayyam's  'The  Rubaiyat'." 

The  Rules  of  Order  are : 

1.  Contest  open  to  all. 

2.  Answers  must  be  in  the  form  of  a  humorous  story. 

3.  Answers  must  be  as  original  as  possible. 

4.  Deadline  for  answers  is  November  15,  6  P.  M. 

5.  One  prize  for  first  of  five  dollars. 

6.  Honorable  mention  given  to  several  of  the  highest  contestants. 


OOOOooooo,  Elsie,  He  glanced  at  me  twice  as  he  went  by! 
He  had  to,  to  take  you  all  in! 


Twenty-one 


OUT  OF  HIGH  SCHOOL  AT  LAST !    INTO  THE 
REALM  OF  THE  INTELLIGENTSIA  -  - 


Russia:  Do  you  care  for  meat  balls1 

Rushee:   Can't  say  that  I  do  .  .  .  never  been  to  one. 

All  doff  your  hats  and  give  a  cheer 

For  stalwart  Steve  St.  Claire, 
Who  up  and  told  his  wifey  dear 

She  had  her  first  gray  hair. 

Joe  College:  I  want  to  buy  something  .  .  .  you  know, 
the  sort  of  thing  that  will  make  people  turn  around  to 
look  at  me  when  I  wear  it  on  the  street. 

Wise  Clerk:  Ah,  yes  ....  yes,  second  isle  over  .  .  .  Pa- 
jamas. 


k|P 


We  call  our  Frosh  "Canoes." 

How  funny.   Why1 

You  don't  paddle  a  rowboat,  do  you? 

Soap :   His  humor  reminds  me  of  Velvet  tobacco. 

Suds :  Smooth  ? 

Soap:   No!  Aged  in  wood. 

Careful  ?  Why  that  bird  uses  Listerine  before  answer- 
ing the  telephone! 

M.  T. :    I  was  just  on  the  point  of  saying  something. 
Emmie:   What's  the  matter,  did  ya  get  stuck  on  the 
point? 

Now  praise  is  due  to  Dan  McGrew 

For  having  gotten  shot, 
For  where  would  school  recitals  be 

If  he'd  decided  not? 

When  you  say  "Gentlemen  Prefer  Blonds" 

Brunettes,  you  know  what  sort  of  fellows  you  are  going 
with. 

1st  Negro  (Poker):  Ef  I  wins  de  pot,  I'se  gwine  tu 
Flaada ! 

2nd  Negro  (Detecting  ace  up  other's  sleeve  .  .  .  Pulls 
out  trusty  razor):  Ef  you  wins  de  pot  I'se  gwine  tu 
Tampa  with  ya!  ! 


OCTOBER 
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WHAT  WE  WANT  TO  KNOW  IS: 

Who  invented  co-eds 

Who  conceived  the  first  "mother-in-law"  joke 

Who  shot  Dan  McGrew 

Who  began  the  "collegiate"  myth 

Who  knows  the  first  man  Pola  Negri  was  engaged  to 

Who  writes  movie  subtitles 

Who  first  discovered  Paul  Ash's  personality 

Who  told  movie  queens  they  could  act 

Who  coined  the  term  "mugging" 

Who  originally  discovered  that  Charley  Chaplin  is  a 

genius 
Who  killed  Cock  Robin1 

-F.  J.  M. 
-K- 

Never  yet  a  harmony 

But  there  was  discordant  tone, 

Never  yet  a  lively  party 
But  there  was  a  chaperone. 


.  FREE  FROM  THE  RESTRAINING  BONDS  OF  BOY- 
HOOD.    A  COLLEGE  MAN  AMONG  MEN  AT  LAST  .  .  . 


BEWARE  !  ! 

I'm  a  vile  and  painted  hussy. 
I  pet,  swear,  play  golf,  and 
smoke.   Drinking  is  my  mildest 
vice.    I  corrupt  and  destroy 
the  morals  of  young  men. 
Poor  innocent  harmless  men  are 
snared  in  my  traps.    I  angle 
for  masculine  approval.    I'm  a 
daring  dancer,  snappy  dresser,  and 
artful  petter. 

Freshmen  Beware — Who  am  I  ? 
I'm  a  coed.   GRRRR!! 
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SOLD 


"Wifey"  shouted  the  young  lecturer  as  he  dashed  in 

the  door,  "  I  have  acquired  the  desire  of  my  heart.    I 

moved  my  entire  audience." 

"'Did  you  really  stir  them  tonight1" 

"Stir  them1  After  the  first  minute  or  so  there  wasn't 

an  occupied  seat  in  the  house." 

— K- 

A  panegyric  is  in  store 

For  him  who  first  succeeds 

In  brewing  tasty  oyster  soup 

From  out  of  pearl  beads. 

-K- 

Pokie:   Hey  Jim,  open  your  mouth. 

Jim:   Why1 

Pokie:    I  want  to  throw  my  gum  away! 

-K- 

Chenny:    I'm   really  afraid   to   venture  out  on  the 

streets  after  dark,  for  fear  of  being  kidnapped. 

Horatious:   Don't  worry,  they'll  drop  ya  at  the  first 

lamp-post ! 

-«- 

Never  was  a  perfect  day 

But  it  rained  that  night, 
Never  were  there  shapely  legs 
But  the  face  a  fright. 
— K- 
We  always  speak  of  a  doctor  paying  a  call — would  it 
be  more  to  the  point  if  we  said  leaving  a  call  to  be  paid 
for? 

— K- 

Where  is  the  car  I  left  parked  here1 
I  can  only  tell  you  where  part  of  it  is. 
'  Quick!   Tell  me! 
A  cop  came  by  and  took  the  number. 

— K- 
HOT1   Say  she's  so  hot  I  can't  even  talk  about  her 
without  having  several  degrees  of  fever. 
-M- 
Who  do  you  think  is  the  greatest  hero  of  History  1 
The  man  who  lived  with  my  wife's  mother  for  forty 
years. 


BOY,  I'LL  GIVE  YOU  A  NICKLE  TO  RUN  TO  THE 
STORE  FOR  ME! 


CASH  AND  CARRY 

Now  in  the  storied  ancient  day 

They  doubtless  knew  enough 
To  sing,  to  love,  to  war,  to  slay, 
To  weave  a  merry  roundelay 

Of  soft  and  dreamy  stuff. 
But  when  it  comes  to  piling  cash 

We've  left  them  where  they  stand, 
'Though  they'd  have  gotten  wise,  'Im  told, 
To  turning  limelight  into  gold 

If  C.  C.  Pyle  had  been  on  hand. 
When  Adam  pulled  his  famous  crime 

And  plunged  us  all  in  woe 
He  didn't  even  get  a  dime 
To  compensate  him  for  his  time 

He  put  in,  long  ago. 
Now  had  he  lived  in  better  days 

There  would  have  been  a  brand 
Of  apples  trade-marked  with  his  name 
(Such  is  the  value,  cash,  of  fame) 

If  Charley  Pyle  had  been  on  hand. 
Leander  swam  the  Hellespont 

To  kiss  his  lady's  glove, 
To  quaff  a  cup  from  out  her  font 
Of  wine-like  beauty  was  his  want — 

He  did  it  all  for  love. 
But  had  he  lived  in  'twenty-six 

He'd  signed  for  fifty  grand 
And  when  he  did  an  Ederle 
He'd  cashed  in  on  it  heavily 

If  Charley  Pyle  had  been  on  hand. 
Phidippides  stepped  fifty  miles 

And  killed  himself,  to  boot, 
That  he  might  tread  the  astral  aisles 
Where  deathless  glory  ever  smiles — 

But  lost  out  on  the  loot. 
He  might,  at  least,  have  got  the  coin 

Our  amateurs  demand. 
And  signed  away  his  Marathon 
As  any  sport  phenomenon — 

If  Charlev  Pyle  had  been  on  hand. 


L' Envoi 

The  ancients  took  a  crooked  slant 

On  what  was  worth  their  while; 
They'd  rather  tread  the  starry  path 
Of  an  immortal  aftermath 

Than  sell  to  C.  "Cash"  Pyle!         —  F  J.  M. 


'Dive  in!"  I  shouted. 
'  I  don't  wanna!"  he  yelled. 
'Jump"  I  hollered. 

But  I  can't  swim  to  shore,"  he  screamed. 
'  I  have  a  life  saver."  I  cried. 
He  sprang  in,  and  I  snickered,  and  snickered,  and 
snickered,  because  I  knew  all  the  time  that  what  I  had 
was  a  Beech  Nut  Mint  and  not  a  Life  Saver. 


Twenty-Three 


YE  PLEDGE'S  FIRST  SNEAK  DATE 


GOOD  THING  I  DIDM'T  GET 
CAUGHT  —  WOULD  I  GET 
MY     HIDE     TANNED  ,     THO/ 


I'LL        COVER.     UP  -   I     SURE 
OOM'T   WANT  A'     GET      CAUGHT 


WONDER      VJHAT      THEY'LL 
DO    IF     THEY      FIND      OUT  -  ? 


SH-H-H     -     NOT      SO     LOUD  - 
IF      I'M      FOUND      OUT-    I'M 
A      GONNER 


WE     GOTTA       KEEP    A 
CLOSE      LOOKOUT    FOR    THE 
BROTHERS 


OH    NO      -     WE     CAN'T     GO 
WHERE     IT'S      LISHT    -     SOME 
OF     THE      BROTHERS      MI&HT 
SEE         ME 


WONDER       IP      THEY'VE 
MISSED       ME      AT      THE 
HOUSE 


I       GOTTA      GET    IN       BEFORE 
f-AY      ROOMMATE      OR      I'M 
DOOMED    ' 


OOOOO  /  ONE     OF        THE 

BROTHERS   .'         HOPE     HE 
DIDN'T        RECOGNI1E        ME 


GEE  -    THAT'S       THE      PRESIDENT 

OF     my     House         coming/ 

I       GOTTA     <oO    / 


BOV   -    it's      ALMOST 
TWELVE-      FORTY     PADDLES 


GEE    THAT     VJP.S      A 
OF       A       DATE' 
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IN  THE  BEGINNING 

If  I  had  the  bloke  who  started  the  joke 

About  saxophonic  travail, 
I'd  hurl  him  within  some  orchestral  din 

With  not  an  escape  from  their  wail. 
If  I  caught  the  wag  who  concocted  the  gag 

Anent  office-boys  and  their  bosses, 
I'd  cut  out  his  heart  and  rend  him  apart 

On  four  wild  Arabian  hosses. 
I'd  give  half  of  my  life  to  carve  with  a  knife 

The  bird  who  coined,  '  'So's  yer  old  man"  : 
I'd  make  him  the  chief  of  the  orphans'  relief 

In  Armenia — maybe  Japan. 
But  the  guy  I  could  rap  is  the  nit-witted  sap 

With  the  one  about  miry  shoes; 
I'd  make  him  walk  in  from  a  forty-mile  spin 

(Although  he'd  have  nothing  to  lose.) 
If  I  saw  the  "Mac"  who  first  pulled  the  crack 

About  Scots  and  their  tenuous  means, 
I'd  set  him  squat  down  in  Aberdeen  town 

With  narry  a  cent  in  his  jeans. 
If  I  had  the  gink  who  raised  up  the  stink 

On  the  eating  of  crackers  in  bed, 
I'd  grant  his  doom  to  some  termagant  shrew 

Who  munches  dog-biscuits  instead. 
L'Envoi 

A  fortune  is  there  for  anyone's  mits 

If  he  only  can  fashion  a  wheeze 
Which  no  one  has  heard  since  Adam  had  fits 

Over  laughing  at  Cain's  little  knees. 


-F.  J.  M. 


"You're  full  of  hops,"  he  remarked  to  the  toad. 
-K  - 
A  gay  little  maiden  was  Hazel  Adaire 

A  fat  little  maiden  though  sleek, 
She  strayed  in  the  forest  and  tackled  a  bear 
And  now  he  is  fed  for  a  week. 


Why  do  gentlemen  prefer  blonds? 
Nobody  likes  to  squeeze  a  blackhead. 


Friends  ? 
To  the  end! 
Lend  me  five  bucks? 
This  is  the  end ! 
H- 
I  had  my  face  lifted  in  an  elevator  today. 
-«- 
Ballad  of  Go-Getters 

I  hate  to  be  a  kicker,  I  always  long  for  peace, 
But  the  wheel  that  does  the  squeaking  is  the  one  that 
gets  the  grease. 

— Sanford  Herald 
You  tell   em,  kid — you're  peaceful  and  not  too  hard 
to  please. 

But  the  dog  that's  always  scratching  is  the  one  that 
has  the  flees. 

— Miami  Tribune 
I  hate  to  be  a  kicker,  means  nothing  in  a  show ; 
But  the  kicker  in  the  chorus  is  the  one  that  gets 
the  dough. 

—  Youngstown  Telegram 
The  art  of  soft-soap-spreading  is  a  thing  that  paUs 
and  stales, 

But  the  guy  who  wields  the  hammer  is  the  one  who 
drives  the  nai's. 

— Cleveland  Plain  Dealer 
a- 
I  know  it  is  not  proper,  I  know  it  is  not  nice. 
But  the  bird  who  how's  the  loudest  usually  gets  the 
extra  slice. 
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Bill.  FET^ipte 

I  hear  that  the  price  of  bread  is  going  to  drop. 

I  would  like  to  contradict  you.  I  saw  a  sign  in 
a  bakery  window  the  other  day  saying  "Rais-in- 
bread!" 

-K- 

Never  yet  a  pretty  miss 

But  there  be  a  chap, 
Never  yet  a  stolen  kiss 
But  there  be  a  slap. 
— K- 
Notice  the  peculiar  way  he  shuffles  when  he  walks. 
Must  be  a  good  card  player. 

-M- 
I  understand  there  is  a  ban  on  new  Oxford  bags? 
Yes,  they  say  several  men  have  gone  crazy  trying  to 
find  their  legs  so  that  they  could  pull  up  their  socks. 
-«- 
Co:    "Got  your  lights  on?" 
Ed:    "Yeah,  but  I'm  perfectly  comfortable." 
-K- 
A  eulogy  of  praise  will  rise 

To  any  half-baked  sap 
Who  thinks  that  when  a  girl  is  kissed 
She  ever  gives  a  rap. 
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THE  UNKINDEST  CUT 

Fair  one:    (to  tourist  who  is  shaving  outside  of  his 
tent)    Do  you  always  shave  outside? 

Tourist:   Certainly!   Do  you  think  I'm  fur-lined? 


Pokie:   That  girl  has  spring-board  hair. 

Dill:  What  kind? 

Pokie:   Spring-board — take  off! 


If  this  influx  of  child  prodigies  doesn't  cease  pretty 
soon,  the  roster  of  the  freshman  class  will  look  like  an 
excerpt  from  the  cradle  roll. 


How's  your  Preacher  friend? 
Good  as  ever! 


TRAGEDY 

In  Four  Acts 

ACT    I 

Fraternity  pin-Boy Girl 

ACT    II 

Fraternity  pin-Boy-Gir! 

ACT    III 

Boy-Girl-Fraternity  pin 

ACT    IV 

Boy Girl-Fraternity  pin . . 

-K- 


Great  news,  old  man,  I'm  engaged  to  a  beau- 
tiful woman  and  an  intelligent  one. 

That's  all  very  fine,  but  which  one  are  you 
going  to  marry? 
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VITAPHONIC  VOICES 

All  hail  the  movie  Vitaphone 

Which  makes  the  actors  talk, 
For  now  we  may  sit  in  the  show, 
And  hear  our  favorite  actors  crow 

In  their  accustomed  squawk. 
The  villain  leaps  upon  the  scene, 

We  tremble  e'er  he  speaks; 
But,  lo,  he's  lost  our  deep  respect 
The  moment  subtle  ears  detect 

His  limpid  treble  squeaks. 
Our  soulful  hero,  crowned  with  curls, 

Doth  part  his  lips  to  gasp 
Some  saccharine  nonentity 
Into  the  ears  of  Dorothy — 

But  what  a  wretched  rasp ! 
Our  heroine,  we  fondly  hope, 

Will  lisp  in  dulcet  tones. 
Alas,  she  drones  from  out  her  chest, 
A  growl  like  Sophie  Tucker's  best 

And  dreams  decay  to  bones. 
The  movie  stars,  I  sadly  fear, 

Must  take  up  elocution 
E'er  Vitaphone  can  well  be  seen 
Successful  on  the  silver  screen — 

Or  change  their  constitution. 

-F.  J.  M. 

Fresh(man) :    Gee,  that  girl  tickles  my  fancy! 
Soph(isticated) :    Gosh,    I    wouldn't    let    her    be   so 
familiar. 


Do  you  like  "Animal  Crackers?' 
I  think  they're  beastly ! 


Gosh,  I  had  a  narrow  escape  last  night! 

How's  that? 

Well,  I  woke  up  in  the  middle  of  the  night  and 
saw  something  white  moving  in  my  room.  So 
I  grabbed  my  gun  and  shot  it !  After  I  had  turned 
the  light  on  I  found  that  it  was  my  shirt. 

I  don't  see  any  narrow  escape  to  that. 

Why,  just  suppose  I  hadn't  taken  my  shirt  off 
last  night. 


Did  you  ever  hear  the  story  about  the  Math  prof  who 
told  his  class  at  the  beginning  of  the  year  that  his  was 
a  snap  course  and  that  he  didn't  expect  anyone  to  study. 

No.  Never  did. 

Never  will. 


A  thousand  rahs  for  Johnny  Joyce 
Who  made  a  heavy  date, 

The  campus  beauty  was  his  choice, 
And  came  four  hours  late. 


Dora's  a  "thru-street"  girl. 
Whatsat  ? 
Makes  you  stop. 

-a- 
Alright  boys,  roll  up  your  hose — the  fire's  out! 
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ESTELLE  TAYLOR  SAYS:  I  DIDN'T  CARE  WHO  WON 
AS  LONG  AS  I  GOT  MY  JACK.' 


There  is  the  dumbest  frosh  on  the  campus.    He's  so 
dumb  he  thinks  that  a  fast  color  is  a  negro  track  man. 


I  understand  that  there  are  several  women  in 
Congress. 

Yes,  suppose  all  Congressmen  became  women? 
What  then? 

Why,  then  it  would  be  a  house  of  Miss  Repre- 
sentatives. 


Nit:  "What's  this  I  hear  about  Flo  not  necking  any 
more9'' 

Wit:  "Straight  stuff!  Seems  she  was  caught  in  a 
tight  squeeze  last  week." 


I  was  on  a  giraffe  party  last  night. 
What's  that? 
Mostly  neck. 


Never  was  an  accident 
But  there  was  a  wreck, 

Never  was  a  collar  band 
But  there  was  a  neck. 


They  tell  me  that  John  Barleycorn  is  dead? 
Yes,  but  they  tell  me  that  he  left  a  bootlegacy. 


EVERYTTNG  ISS  ROSIE  NOW! 
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NO    JOKE    TO    THIS 


DREAM  OF  FROSH  JONES  AFTER  A  WEEK  IN  "BABY  ENGLISH" 


TF,  loafing  on  the  corner  you  see  a  beautiful  Freshman 
■■■gal  across  the  street,  you  accost  her  .  .  .  you  become 
verbal.  Soon  it  becomes  dative  if  she  is  not  objective, 
whereupon  you  become  plural  by  walking  home  to- 
gether. In  the  moonlight  on  the  steps  she  becomes 
passive  when  you  become  demonstrative.   Both  talk  of 


find  yourself  a  past  participle. 


the  future.  A  singular  noise  is  heard.  The  girl  declines 
to  be  subjective  any  longer,  and  just  then  her  mother 
appears  speaking  in  an  accusative  voice.  You  become 
frantically  declarative  whereat  she  becomes  personal. 
Her  father  appears  present  in  an  imperative  mood. 
Things  grow  tense.    The  old  man  gets  active  and  you 
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Professor'    "Order,  please!" 

Absent-Minded  Student:    "Hot  beef  sandwich." 

— Belle  Hop 

Cracking  vaults  is  not  our  idea  of  a  safe  business. 

— Orange  Owl 

Freshmen  will  find  that  liniment  applied  to  the  head 
will  make  them  smart. 

— Banter 

"I  say,  Hydrocephalus,  get  your  mind  out   of  the 
gutter!" 

"No,  Clepshydra.    I  refuse  to  curb  my  mentality." 

—  Yale  Record 

An   army  surgeon   was   examining   a   cow   puncher 
recruit. 

"Ever  have  any  accidents1" 

"No." 

"What's  that  bandage  on  your  hand1 

"Rattlesnake  bite." 

"Don't  you  call  that  an  accident?" 

"Naw;  the  damn  thing  did  it  on  purpose." 

—  Yale  Record 

"What  do  you  slick  your  hair  down  with1" 

"Crisco." 

"Why1" 

"Because  I  don't  have  to  get  any  haircuts." 

"Why7" 

"Because  that's  shortening." 

— W.  Va.  Moonshine 


"There  ain't  no  justice,"  said  the  accused  as  he  shot 
the  judge. 

— Minnesota  Ski  U  Mah 


He:    "What  are  you  taking  for  your  cold? 
She:    "Make  me  an  offer." 


-Beanpot 


"Will  you  kiss  me?" 

"Isn't  that  just  like  a  man,  trying  to  shift  the  re- 
sponsibility?" 

— Ranger 

Wife  (all  excited) :    "Help,  Jack,  help!  Mother's  been 
struck  by  lightning!" 
Hubby:    "Good  God!" 

— Pitt  Panther 

"I'm   keeping    it   dark,"    remarked   Edna    Wallace 
Hopper  as  she  poured  on  the  hair  dye. 

— Vassar  Vagabond 


!^m/£ 


"This  certainly  is  the  cat's,"  quoth  the  pretty  co-ed 
as  she  daintily  fitted  a  new  string  to  her  ukelele. 

Chlora:    "Maizie  jumped  out  of  Freddie's  areoplane 
yesterday." 

Dhora:    "Good  to  the  last  drop,  wasn't  she?" 

— The  Pup 

Cop:   Hey!  You! 

Back  Seat :   Drive  on.   It's  only  a  cop  with  hay  fever. 

—Puppet 


THE    GREAT    FRATERNAL    BROTHERHOOD    OF    THE    GREEN    CAP 
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A  bit  of 
chocolate  history 


Back  in  1906  Whitman's  selected  from  the  va- 
rious chocolates  they  had  been  making  since  1842 
those  particular  nut  centers,  caramels,  nougats 
and  other  firm  and  "chew-y"  kinds  that  were 
preferred  by  a  large  class  of  candy  buyers. 

These  selected  chocolates  were  packed  in  a 
green  and  gold  box  and  because  they  were  an 
offering  to  particular  people  the  box  was  named 
the  Fussy  Package  For  Fastidious  Folks. 

The  Fussy  Package  made  an  immediate  hit,  and 
ever   since    has    been   the    favorite   candy   of  a 

For  Hallowe'en 

We  have  dressed  up  the  Fussy- 
Package  in  a  special  wrap  for 
Hallowe'en  which  will  make  it  fit 
perfectly  in  the  Hallowe'en  party. 

WHITMAN'S  FAMOUS  CANDIES  ARE  SOLD  BY 


growing  circle.  Also  it  has  been  a  distinguished 
gift  package. 

The  Fussy  Package  was  the  pioneer  in  the  line 
of  special  assortments  originated  by  Whitman's 
which  now  includes  the  Sampler,  Salmagundi, 
Pleasure  Island,  Bonnybrook,  and  other  packages, 
each  catering  to  a  real  candy  taste  and  preference. 

Fussy  Packages  are  in  sizes  from  half  pound  to 
five  pounds. 


BROADWAY  PHARMACY 

BURKETT  PHARMACY  CO. 

EVANSTON  PHARMACY 

LYMAN  DRUG  CO. 

A.  G.  FRASER 

J.  V.  LEE  DRUG  STORE 
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1815  Central  St. 

718  Church  St. 

601  Davis  St. 

1900  Central  St. 

600  Dempster  St. 

901  Chicago  Ave. 


NORTHWESTERN  PHARMACY  1713 
COMMUNITY  PHARMACY 

SHER-MAIN  PHARMACY  81 

POHN  BROTHERS  1850 

UNIVERSITY  PHARMACY  82 


Norlhuestern  Uni* 


1100  Davis  St. 


1  Noyes  Street 
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Yep  J 


BILL    MILLS 

is  ready  to  take  on 
all  comers 


CAMPUS 

BARBER 

SHOP 


1820 
Sherman 
Avenue 


The  Test  Supreme 
She:  Tell  me  you  love  me. 
He:    I  love  you. 

She :   Say  it  as  though  you  meant  it. 
He:    I  love  you. 
She:    Say  it  with  more  feeling. 
He:   What  the  hell  is  this,  a  dramatic  rehearsal1 

— Cornell  Widow 

Mary:   "You  play  that  uke  very  well,  but  you  never 
whistle  in  the  right  key." 

Jack:    "Oh,  that's  nothing.    I  often  get  my  keys  so 
hailed  up  that  I  get  in  the  wrong  flat. 

—Stone  Mill 


WHEN    YOU  THINK  OF    FLOWERS 

-r  -%       .  THINK.   OF 


on6 


FLOWER- 

SHOP^jr* 

,7'^NEsRToANN,LrE-     Phone  University^ 754Z 

FLOWERS  BY  TELEGRAPH 


Ben 

boat." 

Big: 

Ben: 


%m 


"Just  caught  a  fish  this  long." 

"Gwan!   He'd  have  pulled  you  out  of  the 

"He  did." 

"Huh!  You  ain't  wet." 

"Naw;  I  fell  on  his  back." 

— Cannon  Bawl 


(Delcome/ 


IN  THIS  ISSUE-THE  FIRST  ISSUE  OF  THE  PURPLE  PARROT,  WE  WISH 
TO  GIVE  TO  THE  STUDENTS  OF  NORTHWESTERN  OUR  SINCERE  WEL- 
COME. AS  CITIZENS  WE  WELCOME  YOU  TO  EVANSTON— THE  FINEST 
AMONG  CITIES;  AS  ALUMNI  OF  ALMA  MATER  WE  ARE  GLAD  THAT  YOU 
ARE  ATTENDING  THE  GREATEST  AMONG  UNIVERSITIES 

WE  KNOW  THAT  YOU  WILL  ENJOY  THIS  COMING  YEAR;  WE  HOPE  THAT 
FOR  YOU  IT  WILL  BE  MOST  PROFITABLE  AS  WELL 


E.  S.  EHMEN 

Correct  oApparel  for  'Northwestern  SMen 


ONE-HALF  BLOCK  NORTH 
OF  POST-OFFICE 


Studio  Building 


TELEPHONE 
UNIV.  2021 
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BILL 


2:15  Comedy  Team 
230  Ventriloquist 
2:50  Trained  Seals 
3:00  Orchestra 
315  t&NightinJuf 
3:45  DghtningArtist^ 
4:00  Song&Dance""~ 
415  News  Reel  (/, 
430  !AHotDogs] 
5:00  Grand  Final! 
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Why  not- 


a  vaudeville  manager 
for  "faculty  adviser"? 

NOBODY  understands  the  principle  of  a  bal- 
anced program  better*  than  the  manager  of  a 
vaudeville  house. 

That's  a  thought  to  you  men  now  making  out 
your  study  programs.  Balance  the  chemistry 
with  English  literature;  balance  your  calculus 
with  economics. 

It  all  gets  down  to  the  fact  that  in  industry 
today,  electrical  communication  included,  you 
will  find  men  well-grounded  in  their  specialty  but 
broad  in  human  sympathies  —  men  of  the  "all 
around"  type  who  can  shoulder  big  responsibility 
in  a  big  organization. 


Maker's  of  the  Nation's  Telephones 


X 


Number  61  of  a  Series 
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Does  Mush  Fiction  Bore  You? 


©  Vanity  Fair 


Every  Issue  Contains 


its  glory-  The  season's 
successes,  and  why. 
Special  photographs. 

Night  Life:  Whatever 
is  new  among  the  crowd 
who  regard  the  dawn  as 

Golf:  Taken  seriously 
by  experts.  Bernard 
Darwin,  regurarly.  How 
to  break  ninety.  With 
photographs. 

lollvwoc 

t  of 

-  if    any. 

photographs— 


Per. 


Critiques.  Pho- 
tographs. 

Art:  New  schools  and 
how  to  rate  them. 
Sound  work  and  how  to 
appreciate  it.  Exhibits 
and  masterpieces. 


Ne 


of 


Sports 

quet  and  putter,  ama- 
teur and  professional ; 
turf  and  track.  By 
those  who  lead  the  field 

Letters:  New  essayists 
and  satirists.  Brilliant 
fooling.  Lions  photo- 
graphed    with  their 


Motor     Cars:     Speed. 

Bridge:       The     chill  safety,     smartness,     as 

science   in  its   ultimate  last    conceived    in    Eu- 

refinements.       How    to  rope  and  America.    Sa- 

get  that  last  trick.  Fos-  Ions  and  shows.    Many 

ter  writing.  pictures. 

Fashions:    The    mode  World     Affairs:      The 

for  men  who  consider  it  field  of  politics,  foreign 

self-respecting      to      be  and  domestic.   Intimate 


HAVE  you  a  hate  on  the  happy 
ending?  Have  you  convictions  on 
style?  Does  the  talk  go  on  until  the 
small  hours  of  the  morning  in  your 
rooms  about  how  to  write? 

Then  you  will  like  Vanity  Fair. 

Celebrated  satirists  and  essayists  write 
for  Vanity  Fair,  unhampered  by  having 
to  cater  to  a  million  G-6  intelli- 
gen  ces .  M  ast  ers  o  f  t  h  e  art  o  f  i  mpressio  n 
—  such  as  Paul  Morand,  Ferenc  Mol- 
nar,  Sherwood  Anderson  —  contribute 
stretches  of  jeweled  language.  The 
younger  poets  are  in  its  pages  —  first. 

There's  No  Better  Way 
to  Keep  Up 


VANITY  FAIR  lives  in  the 
midst  of  Art  and  Life. 
Whatever  is  new  in  any  of  the 
arts — literature,  music,  sculp- 
ture, painting,  the  drama,  the 


World  affairs  are  also  covered. 
Sports  are  chronicled — particu- 
lar attention  is  paid  to  golf. 
Bridge  is  discussed  in  its  most 
intricate   technicalities   by   ex- 


movies  —  gravitates  naturally     perts. 

into  Vanity  Fair's  pages.  Clothes  as  worn  by  gentlemen 

in  London  and  New  York 
are  reviewed  —  considerable 
space  being  devoted  to  the  best 
type  of  thing  worn  in  leading  * 
colleges.  News  of  the  s 
night  clubs  appears.         s 


Whenever  there  is  a  new  tech- 
nique, a  new  trend  of  thought, 
a  new  school  of  brilliant  young 
rebels,  it  is  noted,  weighed,  and 
measured  in  the  pages  of  the 
current  Vanity  Fair. 


Special  Offer 

(3  issues  of  Vanity  Fair  $1 

Open  to  new  subscribers  only  y 

Sign,  tear  off  and  mail  the  coupon  now!  ■'  ^ 
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Jumbled  Jazz 

The  Shommy,  the  Waiter  song:  Show  me  the  way  to 

go  home. 
The  Shoemaker  song:  Awl  alone. 
The  Elsie  song:  Elsie  you  in  my  dreams. 
The  Hotel  song:  Hotel  me  where's  my  sweetie  hiding. 
The  Cheese  song:  Cheese  the  kind  of  a  girl  that  men 

forget. 
The  Police  song:  Police  play  for  me  that  sweet  melody. 
The  Phew  song:  Phew  knew  Susie,  like  I  know  Susie. 

— Siren 

No,  Mabel,  a  neckerchief  is  not  the  head  of  a  sorority 
house.  — Moonshine 


M.  Hallen  MacClane 

Beauty  Salon 

Permanent  Waving -Hair  Cutting 

Manicuring  -  Facials 

Expert  Operators 

1726  ORRINGTON  AVE.,    Ornngton  Hold  ANNEX 
Phone  8104  University 


Politics 

Uh:    *'Our  frat's  in  an  awful  fix." 

Huh:    "Yeh?" 

Uh:  "You  bet.  At  the  last  election  each  of  our  sev- 
enteen members  received  one  vote  for  president  and  as 
yet  no  method  has  been  devised  to  break  the  deadlock." 

— Dirgo 


Jack:    "  Will  you  marry  me?" 
Anne:    "But  I'm  a  married  woman." 
Jack:    "No,  you're  a  widow.   Now  don't  say  I  didn't 
try  to  break  it  gently." 

— Virginia  Reel 

Broncho:    "Why  do  you  go  riding  so  much?" 
Buster:    "Oh,  I've  just  got  the  habit." 

— Vassar  X'agabond 


!mmi 


Soph  (trying  to  fix  store):    "Freshman,  call  me  a 
janitor." 

Freshman:    "All  right !   You're  a  janitor." 

Yelloiv  Jacket 
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NOTICE 

to  the 

Student 


W E  are  serving  a  noon  day  lunch 

at  45c 

A  full  8  Course  Dinner 
for  $1.00 

Dancing  Daily,  12  to  2  P.  M. 
Evenings,  8:30  till  1  A.  M. 


ge  <^ltie  5|aj>  £ofte 


UNUSUAL       THINGS 

=  SvanSlo  n — 


MEET  YOUR  FRIENDS   HERE 


PHONE  GREENLEAF  140 
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Gthe  sweetest  pipe  in  the  world 


wm.  demuth  a  co. 

World  's  Largest  Manufa, 
of  Fine  Pipes 

230  FIFTH  AVE..  NEV 


w 


The  Milano  is  made  in  37 
smart  shapes  in  smooth  finish, 
from  $3.50  up;  rustic  finish, 
$4.00  up — a.]]" insured" for 
your  protection.  Look  for  the 
white  triangle  on  the  stem. 


MILANO 

e  Insured  Pipe" 


A  Tragedy 

The  bridegroom  and  his  best  friend  fought  "for 
two  hours  to  see  who  was  the  best  man. 

— Orange  Owl 


We  knew  a  man  once  who  set  out  to  become  a 
great  wheat  speculator.  He  finally  had  to  give 
it  up;  the  market  went  against  his  grain. 

— Octopus 


OF         COURSE,         IT'S         A 

Lillian  Hat 

It's  THE  place  to  buy  your  fall  hats. 

Chic,   distinguished  hats  in 

felts,     velvets    and    velours. 

All  sizes,  styles  and  colors. 

Be  sure  to  see  us  first ! 

Lillian 

HATS 

1720  Orrington  Avenue 


ERE'S  a  hearty  welcome  to  the  whole 
Purple  Tribe,  new  and  old  —  from  "The 
Store  With  the  Campus  Atmosphere." 
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PRINCE  ALBERT  stepped  out  into  the  world 
nearly  twenty  years  ago.  Success  was  immediate 
.  .  .  and  outstanding.  Because  P.  A.  measures 
up  to  the  first  and  greatest  rule  for  success:  It  has 
the  goods!  The  school  of  experience  has  pro- 
duced no  finer  tobacco  than  this. 

Just  buy  yourself  a  tidy  red  tin  of  P.  A.  and 
tamp  a  load  flush  with  the  muzzle  of  your  old 
jimmy-pipe.  Connect  with  a  match,  and  let 
that  first  wonderful  drag  tell  you  that  no  other 
tobacco  can  come  within  a  mile  of  this  for  sheer 
pipe-quality. 

Cool  as  a  dormitory  radiator.  Sweet  as  an 
extra  cut.  Fragrant  as  a  peach-orchard.  P.  A. 
can't  bite  your  tongue  or  parch  your  throat 
— another  important  detail.  Get  yourself  some 
Prince  Albert  today.  No  other  tobacco  can 
bring  you  so  much  downright  smoke-pleasure. 

>RIN6E  ALBERT 

— no    other   tobacco   is   like   it! 


P.  A.  is  sold  everywhere  in 
tidy  red  tins,  pound  and  half, 
pound  tin  humidors,  and 
pound   crystal-glass   humidors 

And  always  with  every  bit 
of  bite  and  parch  removed  by 
the   Prince   Albert   process. 


©  1926,  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco 
Company,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 
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TRY     OUR 

COFFEE      SHOP 

FOR 

DELICIOUS 

FOOD 

□ 

NORTH  SHORE 

HOTEL 

University                                              DAVIS  and 
6400                                                CHICAGO 

New  Record 

Judge:    "Are  you  sure  he  was  drunk?" 
Minion  of  law :    "Well  his  wife  says  he  brought  home 
a  manhole  cover  and  tried  to  play  it  on  the  phonograph." 

— The  Parrakeet. 


^#P 


Frosh:    "Are  they  very  strict  at  Cornell1" 

Soph:    "Are  they9   Well,  when  a  man  dies  during  a 

lecture  they  prop  him  up  in  his  seat  until  the  end  of  the 

hour. 

.  — Cornell  Widow 


BACK  TO  THE  OLD  GRIND 

Seems  mighty  good  tho,  doesn't  it? 
We're  at  the  same  old  stand — ready  to  serve  you 
at  all  times  for — 

Multigraphing,  Mimeographing,  Typing, 

Addressing,  Folding,  Mailing 

Public  Stenographer 

EVANSTON  LETTER  SERVICE 

620  Davis  Street  Evanston,  111. 

University  6145 


Walk-Overs  "Kayo" 

It's  the  style  knockout  of  the  season.  Golden 
Tweed  Tan  Calfskin,  harness  stiched  in  black 
cord  with  two  double  rows  of  gold  silk  stitch. 


WALK-OVER  SHOE  STORE 

607  DAVIS  STREET 
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Rexford  &  Kelder 
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